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At that, would make me gl ad ? 

Kwo. Yea Miftvis,are you fo peremptorie? 

I am <dad on’t with all my heart, 

He tame you-, He bring you infubieftion. 

Will you not,hauingmy content, 

Bellow your loue and your affeaions, 

Vpon a Stranger? who for ought I kno w, 

May be (nor can l thinke the contrary) 

As ereat in blood as I my felfe : 

Therefore, heare you Miftns, either frame 
Your will to mine : and you fir, heare you-, 

Either be rul’d by mee.or lie make you, 

Man and wife :nay come, your hands, 

And liooes muft feale it too : and being loynd, 
lit tlml your hopes dtftroy.andfor father gnefe : 
Godgiueyou ioy , what are you bo* pltaftd a 

TlS Yes if you lone me hr? 

<PerL Euen as my life, my blood that fofters it. 

King. What are you both agreed? 

And then with what hafte you can, get you to b ed. SM 
Enter g otter. 

Now fleepe y flacked hath the rout;. 

No din but fnorcs about the houfe. 

Made louder by the orefed brealtj 
Of thismoft pompous mary age tealt : 

The Catte with cyne of burning cole, 

Now coutches from the Moufes hole; 

And Cricket Gng at the Ouens mouth. 

Are the bly ther for their drouth : 

Hymen hath brought theBnde to bed, 

Whereby the Ioffe ofmaydenhead, 

A Babe is moulded ; be attent, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyrol 

AndTime that is fo briefly fpent, 

, With your fine fancies quaintly each, 

What’s dumbe in ihcvv,rlcplaine with fpeach. 

EnterVtndct ^Symonides at one dote Kith attendant#* 
a Me fencer meet# them, kneel# and gin# Pericles a letter , 
Pericles Jhew# nSymonides, the Lords kpeeU to hm\ 
then enter Thayfa with chid , Kith Lichorida a nnrfe y 
the King (hew# her the letter , fhereioyc # : (he and Pericles 
take leans of her fathered depart. 

By many a dearne and painefullpcarch 
Of Ptryci # the carefull fearch. 

By the fewer oppofing Crispies, 

Which the world togeather ioynes. 

Is made with all due diligence, 

That fesrfe and fayle and hie expence. 

Can deed the queft at laft from T yrei 
Fame anfwering the moft ftrange enquiry 
To’th Court ofKing Sjmomd# y 
Are Letters brought, the tenour thefe * 
zsintiochua and his daughter dead. 

The men of T yrus y on the head 
Of Helycanus would feton 
TheCrowncofrjr^btithc will none : 

Themutanie, hce there haftes t’oppreffe. 

Say es to’em,ifKing Pericl# 

Come no t home in twife fixe Mooncs, 

He obedient to their doomes. 

Will take the Crowne : thefummeofthis. 

Brought hither to Tenlapofis, 

Irany lhcd the regions round. 

And eucry one with claps can found. 

Our hey re apparant is a King : • 

Who dreampt? who thought of fuch a tiling £ 

Briefe he muft hence depart to Tyre , 

Hh Queene with child, makes her defire, 
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